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^tubente  Jfeel  gule  Citte  Spirit 


Prevailed 
Holy  Night 


injiding  to  tradition,  on  the 
light  there  fell  upon  Bethle- 
Judea  a strange  and  un- 
calm : the  voices  of  the 
yere  hushed,  water  ceased 
and  the  wind  was  stilled, 
[ten  the  child  Jesus  was  born 


|^^*5®ire  burst  into  new  life;  trees 
Jrth  green  leaves,  grass 
ii  up  and  bright  flowers 
\ d.  To  animals  was  granted 
ver  of  human  speech  and  the 
the  ass  knelt  in  their  stalls 
1it'l’t|jli*ation  of  the  infant  Saviour. 

IT  WAS  THAT  the  shep- 
llabiding  in  the  field  with 
|(Ocks  heard  the  angels  prais- 
fitd,  and  kings  of  the  Orient 
ng  in  their  “far  countries’’ 
plaze  in  the  heavens  the  long- 
[ed  sign.  Even  in  distant 
t there  sprang  up  a well  or 
lin  which  “ran  largely’’  and 
Icient  prophetess.  Sibyl,  look- 
|tstward  from  the  Capitoline 
ard  the  angel  song  and  saw 
lion  all  the  wonders  of  that 


•e  are  many  such  traditional 
'‘^of  the  nativity,  of  the  “star.-^ 
'^^5[§i2ards’’  and  or'The  ■maFVfilSi  ‘ 
tht  by  the  boy  Christ.  They 
the  bees  singing  their  sweet 
Ij  of  praise  to  the  Lord,  of  the 
1 tree  bending  down  its 
nes  that  the  weary  travellers 
I from  the  wrath  of  Herod 
: be  refreshed  by  its  fruit,  of 
aiper  which  opened  to  conceal 

BMand  of  the  sweet  smelling 
Hn  which  grew  wherever  the 
tt  of  moisture  fell  from  the 
nof  the  Boy  “as  He  ran  about 
-J  led  in  His  loving  service  for 
Hll  (other.”  Quaint  fancies  some 
yjl  ese.  perhaps,  and  not  all  of 
j^Hl  worth  preserving:  but  often- 
: beautiful,  and  with  a germ 
ith. 


OM  THE  centuries  between 
imd  now,  come  stories  of  holy 
of  bishops  and  peasant-saints, 
: brave  men  who  preached  the 
Christ  to  the  vikings  of  the 
of  Iona’s  isle.  As  in  popular 
with  each  returning  eve  of 
lativity  the  miracles  of  the 
Ihristmas  happen  again,  so  in 
tales  the  thorn-tree  blossoms 
and  wonderful  roses  bloom  in 
eak  forest. 

stories  tell  how  on  each 
:.mas  eve  the  little  Christ- 
comes  again  to  earth  and 
Ts  through  village  or  town, 
'■*1  lighted  candles  are  placed  in 
windows  to  guide  Him  on  His 


ESE  VARIOUS  legends  and 
'.ional  tales,  which  sprang  up 
g the  people  like  flowers  by 
•^jB^ayside  and  became  a part  of 
fe  of  the  Middle  Ages,  are  still 
:erest  to  us  of  today  and  have 
inct  charm  of  their  own.  And 
the  childlike  faith  and  beauty 
.ought  of  the  finest  of  these 
found  expression  in  literary 
they  seem  particularly  suited 
our  reading  at  “the  gracious 


Christ  Could  Never  Find  Any  Room 
Can  He  Find  Room  In  Our  Henrts? 


by  Sterling  W.  Sill 

Assistant  to  the  Council  of  the 
Twelve 

Each  Christmas  time  our  minds 
make  a pilgrimage  back  to  Bethle- 
hem. The  little  town  nestling 
among  the  Judean  hills  was  the  end 
of  the  sixty-five  mile  journey  of 
Joseph  and  Mary  to  fulfill  the  de- 
cree of  Caesar  Augustus,  that 
everyone  must  be  taxed  in  his  own 
city. 

THEY  ARRIVED  in  Bethlehem 
just  before  Jesus  was  born.  Of 
Mary,  Luke  says,  “And  she  brought 
forth  her  first  born  Son  and 
wrapped  him  in  swaddling  clothes 
and  laid  him  in  a manger,  because 
there  was  no  room  for  him  in  the 
inn.” 

We  feel  a certain  sense  of  shame 
and  regret  that  there  was  no  room 
for  the  Savior  of  the  world  to  be 
born.  But  the  cry  of  “no  room” 
followed  him  throughout  his  life. 
He  was  forced  to  flee  to  Egypt  be- 
cause there  was  insufficient  room 


for  Jesus  and  Herod  in  the  same  : 
realm.  ; 

AFTER  HEROD'S  death  Jesus  j 
returned  to  Jerusalem  but  the  cry  j 
“no  room”  continued.  There  was  | 
no  room  for  his  doctrines,  no  room  | 
for  his  miracles,  no  room  for  his 
example.  The  chief  priests  saw  in  ! 
him  the  downfall  of  their  religious 
system,  and  they  knew  there  was 
not  enough  room  for  both. 


Attention  Students 

There  are  now  19  shopping 
days  left  until  Christmas.  The 
Daily  Universe  Staff  encourages 
the  students  of  BYU  to  patron- 
ize the  local  merchants  of  the 
Provo  area. 

Most  stores  in  the  area  will 
be  staying  open  until  9 p.m. 
every  evening  except  Sunday. 
They  have  a large  selection  of 
merchandise  available  to  you 
and  they  ask  you  to  take  advan- 
tage of  it. 


Jesus  found  “nowhere  to  lay  his  I 
head”  in  life,  and  in  death,  his  body  ' 
was  placed  in  a borrowed  tomb. 

ALL  THIS  TOOK  place  a long  ^ 
time  ago.  But  the  cry  of  “no  room” 
has  continued  to  be  the  significant  j 
characteristic  of  our  world.  Every 
day  we  re-enact  in  our  lives  that ; 
ancient  scene  in  Bethlehem.  There 
was  no  room  in  the  inn  because  the  ' 
available  space  had  been  taken.  ' 
The  problem  is  still  with  us.  The  ^ 
Sabbath  day  is  filled  with  recrea- 1 
tion.  Our  lives  are  overflowing  with 
the  pursuit  of  material  things. 

MOSTLY  THERE  IS  NO  ROOM 
left  for  worship,  no  room  for  medi-  : 
tation.  no  room  for  Godliness.  Our  ; 
lime  and  our  activities  have  al- 
ready been  fully  allotted.  But  as 
the  spirit  of  Christmas  again  oc- 
cupies our  thoughts,  we  become 
aware  that  Jesus  still  stands  at  the 
citadel  of  our  souls  pleading  for 
entrance  If  we  make  room  for 
him  in  our  lives,  who  can  tell  but 
that  room  may  be  made  available 
for  us  in  his  kingdom.  i 


RememberHow 
It  Used  To  Be? 

by  Berry  Herem 

i Now  is  the  time  we  wish  we 
could  have  written  it  all  down  in  a 
diary.  Memories  fade  and  the 
i Christmas  seasons  we  enjoyed  as 
I children  will  probably  go  unre- 
membered again  in  the  holiday 
rush  of  life. 

OCCASIONALLY,  accidentally  we 
may  glimpse  the  magic  of  a child’s 
Christmas  and  feel,  in  the  tingle 
of  nostalgia  that  it  leaves  behind, 
a tiny  portion  of  what  Christmas 
was. 

Do  you  remember  when  Santa 
I Claus  w'as  the  most  wonderful,  the 
I most  real  and  most  exciting  person 
I on  earth?  Perhaps  you  were  a born 
! cynic  and  never  fell  for  that  “down 
the  chimney”  story  but,  most  of 
i you  did.  You  could  never  really 
I figure  out  just  how  he  got  down 
! that  skinny  chimney,  but  then,  it 
didn’t  really  matter.  Santa  was 
omnipotent  and  even  if  you  didn’t 
I know  what  that  meant  it  was  still 
j true. 

j But  Christmas  had  its  problems, 
i not  the  least  of  which  was  how 
would  Santa  pull  a sleigh  through 
I California  sand  and  wouldn’t  he  get 
I awfully  hungry  with  so  much  to  do 
: in  one  night?  But  you  fixed  that, 

I dear  old  Santa  got  his  fill  of  pie 
I and  hot  chocolate. 

• FINALLY  after  the  most  agoniz- 
I ing  weeks  of  waiting,  Christmas 
Eve  showed  up.  The  tension  was 
unbearable.  Could  you  ever  get  to 
sleep  that  night?  Not  hardly.  At 
last  the  thoughts  of  the  coming 
morning  were  envisioned  in  your 
dreams. 

Somehow  the  weather  was  right, 

I somehow  the  reindeer  flew,  some- 
I how  St.  Nick  got  down  the  chimney 
I and  somehow  Christmas  morning 
I dawned. 

j You  dashed  from  your  room 
I with  great  expectations  and  all  the 
! anxiety  of  wondering  whether  San- 
, ta  had  remembered  you  faded  with 
: the  drone  of  new  wind-up  cars  and 
; the  touch  of  new  dresses. 

BUT  MORE  THAN  THE  tastes, 
i the  smells,  the  sounds,  the  anxieties 
! or  even  the  gifts  there  was  that  in- 
I tangible  something  about  it  all, 

! about  Christmas  morn,  about  the 
i childhood  reality  of  Santa  that  just 
I made  you  and  life  different.  It  is 
I said  that  this  is  the  spirit  of  Christ- 
mas. Perhaos  that  is  the  best  way 
I to  put  it.  Wherever  it  was,  it  was 
real,  more  real  than  anything  and 
j so  ‘Christmasy’. 

I You  can  never  go  back  to  what 
it  was.  but  now  and  then  the  swirl 
! of  color  an  a candy  cane  or  the 
imaginary  tinkle  of  sleigh  bells 
' will  faintly  recall  all  of  it  and  just 
I for  an  instant  you’re  a child  again. 

■ Do  you  remember? 
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Animals  Were  First  To  See  Christ  Child 


a story  by  Jean-Louise  Welch 
and  Ruth  Carroll 

The  cat  came  into  the  stable. 
She  stopped  suddenly,  cocked  her 
head  and  listened.  From  the  far 
corner  of  the  stable  came  a low, 
new  sound.  There  was  also  a faint 
glow  of  light. 

THE  CAT'S  whiskers  twitched. 
“What  can  that  be?” 

The  sound  continued.  It  was 
sweet  and  soft.  Not  like  a noise  any 
of  the  animals  made  who  lived 
in  the  stable. 

"THIS  IS  VERY  strange.  I’ll  go 
ask  the  donkey  if  he  knows  what  it 


So  the  cat  hurried  to  the  donkey’s 
stall.  He  was  sound  asleep. 

"NOW  ISN'T  THAT  just  like  a 
donkey,”  thought  the  cat.  “He’s 
asleep  while  something  so  strange 
is  going  on  right  here  in  the  stable. 
“Meow,  meow.  Wake  up!” 

The  donkey  twitched  his  ear, 
opened  one  eye  and  said  sleepily, 
“What’s  the  matter?  Who  is  it? 
What  do  you  want?” 

"IT  IS  I,  the  cat.  Wake  up!  Lis- 
ten! What  is  that  sound?” 

The  donkey  was  wide  awake  by 
now.  He  pricked  up  his  long  grey 
ears  and  listened. 

"SURE  ENOUGH,  there  is  a new 


sound.  What  can  it  be?  Did  you 
ask  the  dog?” 

“No.  I didn’t  see  him,”  replied 
the  cat.  “Of  course  he  would  know. 
He  keeps  watch  over  the  stable  all 
night.  I’ll  go  and  find  him.” 

THE  CAT  turned  to  go. 

“W  a i t,”  called  the  donkey. 
“Jump  on  my  back  and  I will  take 
you  to  find  the  dog.  I want  to  find 
out  what  is  making  that  sound,  too. 
It  is  different  from  anything  I have 
heard.” 

THE  DONKEY  carried  the  cat 
on  his  back  to  a box  near  the  stable 
door  where  the  dog  always  slept. 
He  wasn’t  there. 

“Something  very  important  must 
be  happening  because  the  dog  is  not 
in  his  box,’  ’said  the  cat. 

"MY,  MY,"  said  the  cow,  shak- 
ing her  head,  “that  is  very 
strange.” 

Just  then  the  ox  who  lived  in  the 
next  stall  put  his  head  around  the 
side  and  said,  “I  have  lived  in  this 
stable  longer  than  any  of  you  and 
this  sound  is  different  from  any  I 
have  ever  heard.  I am  going  to  find 
out  what  it  is  and  not  stand  here 
talking  about  it  all  night.” 

"IT  SEEMS  to  be  coming  from 
the  far  corner,”  said  the  cat,  point- 
ing her  paw  in  that  direction. 


“There  is  a dim  light  there,  too.” 

And  so  the  donkey  with  the  cat 
on  his  back,  the  cow  and  the  ox 
started  in  the  direction  of  the  low, 
sweet  sound  and  the  dim  light. 
When  they  got  to  the  sheepfold, 
they  heard  the  mother  sheep  trying 
to  quiet  her  lamb. 

"HUSH,"  SHE  SAID.  “Do  not  be 
afraid.  Look,  here  come  the  other 
animals  of  the  stable.  They  will 
tell  us  what  is  happening.” 

Turning  to  the  approaching  ani- 
mals, the  mother  sheep  said,  “Ex- 
cuse me,  but  my  Iamb  is  frightened 
by  the  new  sound  we  hear.  Can  you 
tell  us  what  it  is?” 

THE  OX,  BEING  THE  oldest, 
answered.  “We  don’t  know  our- 
selves, but  we  are  going  to  find  out. 
I’m  sure  it  can  do  us  no  harm  so 
do  not  be  afraid.  Why  don’t  you 
and  your  lamb  come  with  us?” 

“Thank  you,  that  would  be  nice,” 
said  the  mother  sheep.  “Come,  my 
lamb,  we  shall  go  and  see  for  our- 
selves whit  is  making  this  new 
sound.” 

IN  THE  STALL  next  to  the  sheep 
lived  a family  of  pigs.  They  were 
awake  and  excited.  When  the  ani- 
mals come  by  their  stall,  the 
father  pig  grunted,  “what’s  going 
on  here?  Where  are  you  going?” 

THE  FATHER  pig,  mother  pig. 


and  the  five  little  pigs  followed 
the  ox,  the  cow,  and  the  donkey 
with  the  cat  on  his  back,  the 
mother  sheep  with  her  Iamb  at  her 
side,  toward  the  low  sweet  sound, 
and  the  soft,  dim  light. 

As  they  drew  closer,  they  saw 
the  light  was  coming  from  a shaded 
lantern  hanging  on  the  side  of  a 
stall.  Resting  against  a bale  of 
hay  in  front  of  the  manger  sat  a 
lady.  She  was  holding  a tiny  baby 
in  her  arms.  A man  stood  nearby 
her  and  at  her  other  side  sat  the 
dog. 

HEARING  THE  approach  of  the 
animals,  the  dog  turned  and  wag- 
ged his  tail.  “Come,  my  friends, 
and  see  the  newborn  Baby.  His 
name  is  Jesus.” 

A new  feeling  of  love  and  peace 
filled  the  animals  as  they  drew 
closer  to  look  at  the  Mother  and 
her  sleeping  Baby. 

THE  GREY  and  white  doves  flew 
from  the  rafters  and  sat  on  the 
edge  of  the  manger. 

“Look,  Mary,”  said  the  man  to 
the  Gentle  Lady,  “The  animals  of 
the  stable  are  the  first  to  come  and 
worship  the  Baby  King.” 

MARY  SMILED.  “Yes,”  she  said, 
“The  animals  are  the  first,  but 
someday  people  everywhere  will 
love  and  worship  Him.” 


And  snuggling  the  Baby 
Mary  began  to  sing  anoth 
lullaby. 


Christma 
Is  Faith 
In  All  Go< 


Reprinted  from  Christr 
Greetings 

Christmas  is  your  faith 
that  is  good  in  the  world, 
mas  is  the  selfless  spirit  o 
for  others.  Christmas  is  1< 
and  friendship  and  the  sp 
of  cheer.  And  it  is  the  g 
wonder  of  childhood. 

Christmas  is  the  sweet 
families  united.  It  is  the 
knowledge  that  you  are  lo 
someone.  And  that  you  hav( 
one  to  love.  Christmas  is  b( 
in  prayer  and  the  power  th 
wers  it.  Plus  the  right  to  pra 
the  right  to  sing  of  your  b 
the  way  of  your  choice. 

Christmas  is  all  the  thin 
men  fight  for.  Let  us  keep 
ing  for  all  the  world. 


for  a limited  time  only! 

PUMP  SALE 

SAVE  20% 


and  more! 


Y our  chance  to  become  acquainted  with 
the  fun  shoes  at  Clark’s ..  .at  big,  big 
savings!  These  are  the  best  of  our  famed 
plain  pumps . . .inno  less  than  20  of 
the  season’s  newest,  freshest  colors. 

Stock  up  now  . . . and  note  the  EXTRA 
savings  you  make  on  two  pair! 


regular  $19.00 
pumps  now 


'20 


2 pair  $29.00 


Smooth  anallne  kid  in  Biack,  Tristan  Red, 
Absinthe  Green,  Bronze  Ore,  Chino, Sable' 
Mist,  Wild  Mink,  or  Mushroom. 

Also  Navy  or  Black  patent  leather. 


GEPPEnO 


regular  $17.00 
pumps  now 

1 060 

I ^ 2 pair  $26.00 


90 


2 pair  $23.00 


Seamless  Skin  Pump  in  crushed  kid. 
Pineapple  Yellow,  Irish  Oats,  Calypso 
Blue,  Mexicali  Rose,  Naked  Pink,  Pearl 
Blue,  Tristan  Red,  Cardinal  Red,  Gypsy 
Orange,  Bronzine,  or  Black.  Also  Black 
patent  leather. 


Smooth  kid  in  Black,  Barbizon  Blue, 
Tristan  Red,  Absinthe  Green,  Bronze  Ore, 
Swamp,  Wild  Mink,  or  Mushroom.  Also 
Black  patent  leather. 


OPEN  MONDAY  Through  FRIDAY  'TIL  9:00 


lOilst 


,‘Massev  Studio 


December  3,  1965 


Presents 


You  still  have  time,  if  you  hurry,  for  a charming 
Christmas  Portrait  from  . . . 

Massey  Studio 

"For  the  Finest  in  Photography” 

373-6565  36  North  Univ. 


Miss  Kim  Booke,  Homecoming  Queen,  and 
Vestell  Wright,  Frosh  Basketball  Player. 
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Is  Santa  Claus  Real? 


In  1897,  Frank  Church  of  the 
New  York  Sun  wrote  a letter  to  a 
little  girl,  Virginia,  in  answer  to 
her  question,  “Is  there  a Santa 
Claus?”  No  more  beautiful  answer 
was  ever  made.  It  is  so  fine  that 
just  as  the  thought  of  Santa  Claus 
never  grows  old,  so  this  letter  never 
becomes  tiresome  to  the  reader. 

"NOT  BELIEVE  in  Santa  Claus! 
You  might  as  well  not  believe  in 
fairies.  You  might  get  your  papa 
to  hire  men  to  watch  all  the  chim- 
neys on  Christmas  Eve  to  catch 
Santa  Claus,  but  even  if  they  did 
not  see  Santa  Claus  coming  down, 
what  would  that  prove?  Nobody 
sees  Santa  Claus,  but  there  is  no 
sign  there  is  no  Santa  Claus.  The 
most  real  things  in  the  world  are 
those  that  neither  men  or  children 
can  see.  Do  you  ever  see  fairies 
on  the  lawn?  Of  course  not,  but 
that’s  no  proof  that  they  are  not 
there.  Nobody  can  conceive  or 
imagine  all  the  wonderful  things 
that  are  unseen  and  unseeable  in 
the  world. 

“You  may  tear  apart  the  baby’s 
rattle  and  see  what  makes  the 
noise  inside,  but  there  is  a wall 
covering  the  unseen  world  which 
not  the  strongest  man  nor  even  the 
united  strength  of  all  the  strongest 
men  that  ever  lived  could  tear 
apart.  Only,  faith,  poetry,  love,  ro- 


mance can  push  aside  that  curtain  I real?  Ah,  Virginia,  in  all  this  world 
and  view  and  picture  the  supernal  there  is  nothing  else  real  and  abid- 
beauty  and  glory  beyond.  Is  it  all  | ing.” 

UTAH'S  FINEST  USED  CARS 


1964  PONTIAC  Grand  Prix  $2695 

Sport  Coupe,  Fully  Equipped 

1963  CADILLAC  Sedan  De  Ville  $3595 

Fully  Equipped,  Air  Conditioned. 

1960  CHEVROLET  El  Camino  Pickup $995 

R.  and  H.  Standard  Transmission. 

1964  OLDS  88  Four-Door  Sedan $2695 

Fully  Equipped,  Air  Conditioned. 

1965  CHEVROLET  Bel  Air  $2695 

4-Dr.  Station  Wagon,  Fully  Equipped,  Air  Cond. 

1963  PONTIAC  Catalina  $2195 

Fully  Equipped,  4-Dr.  Hardtop. 

1961  PONTIAC  Bonneville $1295 

Fully  Equipped 

1961  OLDS  88  2-Dr.  Sport  Coupt $1195 

Fully  Equipped 

1964  CHEVROLET  Impala  $2395 

Fully  Equipped,  Air  Cond.,  4-Dr.  Hardtop. 

UNITED  SALES  & SERVICE 


470  WEST  100  NORTH  373-3031 


MADISONAIRE 


FOR  CHRISTMAS 


SPORT  COATS 


Charge  it  — Pay  1/3  monthly. 

Open  till  9 p.m.  Monday  and  Friday,  December  3,6,  10. 
Starting  Dec.  1 3,  Monday  through  Friday  9 p.m. 
Christmas  Eve  open  until  6 p.m. 


CAMEL 

has  a slight  touch 
of  animal  about 
if  this  year. 


Tawny.  Masculine.  Slightly 
aggressive.  Eminently  the 
male  animal — but  always 
with  distinction. . . . always 
with  the  business-like 
administration  of 
Madisonaire's  inherent 
natural  tailoring. 

Come  in.  Take  a look. 
Better  still,  try  it  on. 


$4qoo 


YOUR  SIGN  OF  AUTHENTIC 
NATURAL  SHOULDER  FASHIONS 
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Superb 

DINING 


& 

DANCING 


Ki  Te  Kai 


TIMP 

HAVEN 


Live  Music  (Sat.) 
Candlelight 
Romantic  Atmosphere 


T-Bone  Steaks 
Lobstertail 

starting  at  $1 .95  to  $3.95 


Private  Parties  by  Arrangement 


SKI  TIMP  HAVEN! 

Great  Skiing  Only  20  Minutes  from  Campus 


NEW  CHAIR  LIFT 

0 1200  per  hour  capacity 
0 5800  feet  long 
# 1400  vertical  feet 


NEW  SKI  RUNS 


Beginner 

Intermediate 

Advanced 


Daily  Skiing  — 9:00  a.m.  - 4:30  p.m. 
Night  Skiing  — 6:00  p.m.  - 9:00  p.m. 
(Wednesday,  Thursday,  & Fridays) 

— Closed  Sundays  — 


Christmas  Time 


Becomes  Special 
For  All  Children 


Loani  to  ski  under  the  direction  of  Junior  Bounous 
at  Timp  Haven’s  ski  school.  Ski  packag^es  rented 
daily  or  on  the  block  plan.  Latest  equipment  at 
the  ski  shop  along  with  elegant  dining  at  Timp 
Haven’s  own  Ki  Te  Kai. 


There’s  something  special  about 
Christmas,  something  that  makes 
happy  children  happier,  that  makes 
even  grouchy  old  men  with  rheu- 
natism  smile  when  it  snows  on 
Christmas  Eve.  Something  that 
makes  everything  look  silvery  and 
shimmery  and  permanently  rosy. 
Something  that  lights  up  every 
Christmas  candle,  rings  every  bell, 
tickles  every  sidewalk  Santa  until 
he  chuckles,  sparks  songs  of  glad- 
ness to  every  shopper’s  lips,  some- 
thing that  warms  even  a ‘Scrooge’s’ 
heart. 

THERE'S  SOMETHING  special 
about  Christmas,  something  that 
makes  you  want  to  read  an  old,  old 
story  that  you  have  heard  many 
times  before,  but  somehow  you 
still  like  to  hear  it.  A story  2000 
years  old,  it  is  a simple  story  about 
a mother,  an  infant,  a stable  and 
a star.  Yes,  Christmas  is  some- 
thing special,  something  very  spe- 
cial. 

But  it  is  very  hard  to  say  any- 
thing new  and  meaningful  about 
something  which  is  so  precious  and 
personal.  We  usually  offer  the  same 
“Merry  Christmas’’  greeting,  the 
same  bell  shaped  cookies  and  the 
same  well-known  decorations  and 
tree  trimmings. 

THIS  IS  MOST  important  be- 
cause Christmas  is  a holiday  for 
memory  and  tradition.  So  the  same 
things  should  appear  each  year, 
even  to  the  same  slightly  battered 
angel  or  star  for  the  Christmas  tree 
tip  top. 

This  is  a holiday  for  remember- 
ing as  well.  We  pause  on  our  hur- 
ried shopping  tours  to  drop  a coin 
in  the  kettle  by  a bell-ringing 
“Santa”  and  to  feel  thankful  that 
we  have  so  many  blessings.  We 
pause  while  putting  up  our  family’s 
nativity  scene  to  remember  just 
why  Christmas  is  celebrated  and 
in  whose  honor  the  holiday  is  dedi- 
cated. 


JEW 

VkICsI 


North  University  Avenue  PROV< 


how  to  buy 

0 portable  tope  recorder 


What  should  you  look  for  in  a portable  tape 
recorder?  Naturally  you  want  compactness,  bat- 
tery play  and  ease  of  operation.  What  else?  First, 
make  certain  the  recorder  bears  the  name  of  a 
company  you  recognize  and  respect.  Next,  insist 
on  the  features  you  must  have  to  make  good  re- 
cordings. A Dynamic  Microphone  that  has  the 


sensitivity  to  pick  up  sounds  from  the  farthest 
points  wherever  you  record.  Capstan  Drive  with 
Dynamically  Balanced  Flywheel  to  assure  constant 
speed  operation  from  start  to  finish.  Transistor- 
ized Construction  for  long  life,  instantaneous 
operation,  trouble-free  performance  (no  tubes  to 
burn  out)  and  minimum  battery  drain.  Record  and 
Battery  Life  Meter  that  shows  the  best  recording 
level  plus  the  exact  battery  condition. 


The  Norelco  Continental  '101'  has  all  of  these  features. 


If  you're  particular  it  has  more: 


^Ot 


Continental  101 


A frequency  response  of  80-8000  cps  together  with  bass/ 
treble  tone  control  — a must  for  superior  reproduction. 
A tape  speed  of  ips  that  lets  you  record  up  to  3 hours 
on  a single  reel. 

A stacked  .0001"  head  gap  for  the  finest  quality  record/ 
playback. 

A custom  matched  speaker  for  magnificent  tonal  quality. 
Gold  coated  switches  for  absolute  dependability. 
Tropicalized  construction  for  rugged  reliability  wherever 
you  go. 

Plus  Norelco  Service  Stations  from  coast  to  coast  and 
throughout  the  world  to  assure  your  absolute  satisfaction. 


Bll 


SEE  IT!  TRY  IT!  BUY  IT!  AT: 


JEWELRY  CO.,  Inc. 


127  W.  Centw  - 373.4290 
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FOR  YOUR 
HOLIDAY 
: ENGAGEMENT 


e e p s Et-l-ge 

O O R I G S 
. each  with  a guaranteed 
irfect  center  diamond  (or  re- 
:acement  assured).  In  any 
rice  range,  no  ring  is  finer 
lan  a Keepsake. 


fjate 


Wc 


JEWELERS 

West  Center  373-1370 


A Yuletide  Poem  . . . 


Take  Me  Home  For  Christmas 


by  Garnett  Ann  Schultz 

Take  me  home  for  Christmas 
Where  the  lights  are  glowing  and 
bright, 

Where  the  warmth  of  love  and 
gladness 

Brings  a fond  and  dear  delight. 

Where  the  wind  is  softly  singing 
As  it  whips  across  the  hill, 


Mom’s  Baking 
Fills  Air 

With  Fragrance 

Mom’s  baking  Christmas  cookies 
and  their  fragrance  fills  the  air, 

The  spoons  and  cups  and  batter 
bowls  are  sitting  everywhere! 

The  kitchen’s  a delightful  sight,  a 
warm  and  busy  place, 

And  Mom’s  eyes  are  sparkling, 
there’s  a radiance  in  her  face. 

Mom’s  baking  Christmas  cookies 
shaped  like  stars  and  bells  and 
trees 

And  even  tiny  reindeer  and  old 
Santa,  if  you  please! 

There’s  suger  made  of  red  and 
green  to  sprinkle  on  each  one. 

Mom’s  hands  will  never  stop  until 
they  all  are  done. 

She’s  baking  Christmas  cookies  . . . 
it’s  a job  she  likes  to  do; 

The  earthen  crock  will  overflow  be- 
fore she’s  even  through. 

Just  like  her  heart,  it’s  brimming, 
full  of  merry  Christmas  cheer. 

For  Mom  enjoys,  like  all  of  us,  this 
happy  time  of  year. 


And  the  nighttime  holds  a magic 
While  the  world  is  calm  and  still. 

Take  me  home  for  Christmas 
To  the  folks  I love  so  dear. 

To  the  sound  of  children’s  laughter 
And  the  joy  of  Christmas  cheer.  . 

To  the  country  lane  I treasure 
With  the  snow  so  pure  and  white; 
The  peacefulness  of  morning 
And  the  stars  that  shine  at  night. 

Take  me  home  for  Christmas 
For  ’tis  home  I want  to  be. 

With  the  smell  of  fresn  baked 
cookies 

And  the  gifts  beneath  the  tree.  . 

The  little  things  so  precious 
That  have  lasted  through  all  time. 
The  dearest  part  of  Christmas 
That  is  ever  yours  and  mine. 

When  you’re  home  for  Christmas 
There’s  little  else  you  need. 

With  your  loved  ones  all  about  you 
’Tis  a joyous  time  indeed. 

Christmas  Issue  Staff 

Editor  Sharon  Beauchamp 

Copy  Editing Jeff  Powell 


THE  PERFECT  GIFT 


TAKE  A POLL!  FIND  OUT  THAT  THE  MOST 
’REFERRED,  MODERATELY  PRICED  GIFT 
THAT  YOU  CAN  GIVE  THIS  CHRISTMAS  IS 
roUR  PORTRAIT. 

i THE  GREATEST  ATTENTION  IS  GIVEN  TO 
WERY  DETAIL  OF  YOUR  PORTRAIT  SO 
THAT  IT  IS  A MEMORIAL  THROUGH  THE 
/EARS. 

Those  who  reside  in  the  Provo  area  may  make 
ippointments  till  December  10. 

B.Y.U.  PHOTO  STUDIO 


116  Wilkinson  Center 


Ext.  2017 


TYPEWRITERS 

ADDING  MACHINES  & CALCULATORS 

"DECEMBER 
SPECIALS" 

Bargains  too 
Numerous  to 
Mention— up  to 

30% 

discount 

on  many 
models. 

5-year  Guarantee 

Classic  12—12"  Carriage  $89.50* 

Electric  120-12"  Carriage  $119.50* 

Electric  215—15"  Genealogy  Carriage  $139.50* 

*With  Trade 

Large  Selection  Reconditioned  Machines 


294  North  1st  West,  Provo,  373-3631 
Expert  Cleaning  and  Repairs  — All  Makes 

"Just  Across  from  Sears" 


GIFTS  FOR  THE  ENTIRE 
FAMILY 

* All  DOROTHY  GRAY  COSMETICS 

50%  Off 

* Boxed  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

V2  Price 

^ HAIR  PIECES  $3.50 

^ ONDINE  — By  Susanne  Thierry.  An 
exotic  fragrance  from  Paris,  France. 

^ NINA  RICCI  Cologne  - Three 
fragrances.  Now  in  refillable 
glass  bottles  - at $4.00 

Free  Delivery  on  Any  Prescription  and  Any  Other 
Purchase  Over  $2.00 

Exclusively  at  the  — 

MEDICAL  CENTER 
PHARMACY 


1276  North  University 


373-1010 
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CHRISTMAS:  VIEWED  IN  POETRTI 


By  Marc  Frost 

Christmas  is  a season  of  the  year. 

Christmas  is  a time  when  hearts 
are  young  and  gay. 

Christmas  is  a time  of  joy  and 
good  cheer. 

But  most  of  ail  Christmas  is  a 
special  day. 

The  special  day  when  Christ  was 
born 

In  a manger  so  very  far  away 

In  a little  town  called  Bethlehem. 


Thus  starts  the  story 
Of  the  greatest  gift  known. 
When  God  in  all  his  glory 
Descended  from  His  throne. 
From  the  heights  of  Heaven 
To  the  deprhs  of  earth 
This  great  God  came. 

Lowly  was  His  birth— 

Jesus  was  His  name. 


The  great  God  above 
Gave  His  only  son 
That  we  might  know  His  love. 
This  was  the  first  great  gift 


SOLITUDE  SKI  SHOP 

“Where  the  Skiing  is  Superb" 


FOR  B.Y.U. 
STUDENTS,  WHERE 
GOOD  SERVICE 
BRINGS  RETURN 
BUSINESS. 


SCOTT  POLES 
HEAD  SKIS 
BLIZZARD  EPOXYS 
ROFFE  PANTS 
OBERMEYER  SWEATERS 
“Quality  Counts” 
Brighton,  Utah 


DESCRIPTION; 


“Nasty”  Dirt  hangs  out  in  all 
clothing.  He  travels  under  a variety  of  aliases  includ- 
ing: “Dusty,”  “The  Stain,”  “Oily,”  and  “Gritty”  among 


others.  Sometimes  he’s  called  just  plain  Dirt.  Dirt  uses 
a variety  of  disguises  to  match  his  aliases.  He  usually 
operates  in  abrasive  fashion,  cutting  away  at  clothing 
fibers,  and  can  weaken  victims  with  other  fiendish  meth- 
ods too.  Victims  not  only  become  frayed  around  the  edges, 
but  have  even  suffered  changes  of  complexion.  He  espe- 
cially likes  to  hide  out  in  darker  clothing. 


But  far  from  the  last 
That  the  Son  of  God,  made  man, 
would  give 

Before  His  life  was  past. 


The  next  great  gift 
Was  the  gift  of  love 
Which  made  possible  all  the  rest. 
Now  here  some  will  argue 
While  others  disagree — 

I can  only  tell  you 
That  love  is  but  the  key. 


Then  came  the  gift  of  faith 
Through  which  we  all  are  blessed 
With  the  knowledge  of  Heaven 
And  an  eternal  rest 
Which  could  be  ours 
If  we  but  heed  the  message— 

So  carefully  given. 


wunsi 


If  you  know  of  the  whereabouts  of  this 
character  call  your  professional  drycleaner 
right  away! 

DURFEY’S  BYU  CLEANERS 


We  give  you  quick  service  from  our  three 
On-Campus  Locations:  • Deseret  Towers, 
• Cannon  Center,  • Wymount  Terrace. 

Call  374-6242 


His  greatest  gift  was  His  own  life 
Which  on  the  cross  He  gave. 

His  greatest  gift  was  life — 

Our  own  spiritual  life — 

Greater  yet  than  those  before. 

For  with  this  gift  He  gave  us 
Heaven 
And  the  key  to  open  the  door. 


What  is  Christmas? 

Christmas  is  a time  for  giving 
Of  ourselves— not  selfishly, 

But  for  the  joy  that  it  brings 
To  others. 

In  our  own  way, 

Through  this  selfless  giving 
We  try  to  imitate  our  Lord— 

To  thank  Him  for  our  living— 

For  the  chance  to  give  to  others 
What  he  has  given  to  us— 

The  great  gifts  of  love,  faith,  and 
life. 


This  is  what  Christmas  is. 

Christmas  is  a time  to  express 

Our  thankfulness  to  our  Lord 

For  the  gifts  that  He  has  given. 

Christmas  is  the  time  to  express 

To  our  fellow  men 

The  love  that  Christ 

Has  given  us  for  each  other. 

Christmas  is  the  time 

To  thank  the  Lord 

For  the  gift  of  faith 

And  the  hope  of  attaining  salvation 

That  it  promises. 


Christmas  is  more 
Than  a day  or  a season. 
Christmas  is  the  way 
And  the  reason 
For  living. 


V '' 


from  a Jamaican  Inspiration . . . 
BRENTWOOD  year  round 

Alpaca  iif.g 
Sweaters 


Those  you  must] 
see — our  breezy 
Alpaca  sweaters,] 
Brentwood  niaki 
them  in  a knit 
that’s  just  perfe 
for  year  ’round 
wear.  So  full  of 
fashion  and  just 
ideal  for  a (ool 
evening — for  yoi 
casual  weekend 
way  of  life.  too. 
Our  newly 
arrived  (ollectioi 
is  chock  full  of 
every  new  style- 
conn"  see  them 
all  soon. 


$22’5 


Mirapaca  Sweaters  by  Brentwooc  i ^ 


Blended  of  7o% 
virgin  wool  and 
25%  nIpiKa, 
Brentwmxl 
Mirapaca  sweate 
know  no  etjual 
for  warmth 
without  weight 
Mirapaca  has  th 
easy  look  you 
like  in  smart  : 
patterns. 
Mirapaca — •all 
characteristics  of 
the  most 


II  Mu 


expensive  gai 
yet  sensibly 
priced, 


Remember,  if  it’s  Christmas 
Gifts  for  Men,  It’s  . . . 


$1995 


Use 

Our 

Layaway 


Open 


Plan 


116  West  Center 
PROVO,  UTAH 


Mon.  anc 
Fri 

till  9 p.rr 


- FREE  - 


COUPONS  WITH  EVERY 
DOLLAR  PURCHASE  OF 
FAMOUS  FRONTIER 
GASOLINE  WITH  CA^ 


Melmac  Sets 


Teflon  Cook  and 
Bake  Sets 


Silverware 
Glasses 
Pictures 
Snack  Sets 

Aluminum  Cookware 


iUol 


Crestview  Service 


Many  More  Items  to 


Choose  From 


1600  S.  STATE 
(Top-of-Hill  in  Orem) 
“FASTEST  GAS  IN  THE  WEST" 


SAVE  ON  GAS  AT  THE 
SERVICE  STATION  THAT 
GIVES  YOU  SERVICE- 


Dakin  Animals  $1.00 


Itty  Bitty 

Eraser  Animals  $ .15 


Giant  Puff 

Key  Chains  $1.00 


Gold  Tone 

Gift  Items  $1.00 
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E PROUD  OF 
001  )UR  CLOTHES 

f bfessional  solvents  are 
'uastve,  yet  gentle  in  the 
hands  of  expertsi 

Madsen 
Cleaning  Co. 

I.  University  373-4200 
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Santa  Claus  is  a wanted  man. 

BUT  HE  WON'T  be  easy  to  track 
down  for  he  has  many  aliases. 
Santa’s  name  and  timetable  and 
gifts  vary  with  the  particular  coun- 
try where  he  has  staked  out  opera- 
tions. 

In  Spain,  he  bears  gifts  on  Janu- 
ary 6,  Epiphany,  in  celebration  of 
the  Three  Wise  Men.  Kids  put  their 
shoes  in  the  windows  and  fill  them 
with  straw  for  the  neighbor’s  horse 
in  the  hope  that  while  the  horse 
may  neigh,  Santa  won’t  say  nay. 

IN  GERMANY,  he  wears  a big 
chain  which  he  rattles  at  the  door, 
and  enters  bringing  candy  and 
cookies  for  the  good  youngsters,  an 
empty  potato  sack  for  the  bad  ones. 

In  the  United  States,  Santa  fills 
the  good  children’s  stockings  and 
leaves  under  the  tree  everything 
from  electric  trains  and  model 
space  rockets  to  dolls  and  tobog- 
gans. 

IN  ITALY,  Santa  comes  as  an  old 
woman  on  a broomstick,  named  La 
Befona,  and  leaves  gifts  in  the 
shoes  of  nice  children.  But  woe  to 
those  who  don’t  mind  their  parents, 
they’re  apt  to  find  ashes  in  their, 
brogans. 

In  the  fourth  century  he  was 
modeled  after  the  original  St. 
Nicholas  who  lived  in  Turkey  and 
whose  deeds  of  courage  and  kind- 
ness earned  him  after  death  the 
title  of  patron  saint  of  the  children. 
The  legend  of  the  good  saint,  the 
gift  giver,  later  spread  to  Russia, 
Scandinavia,  Holland,  Belgium  and 
Germany. 

IN  THE  MIDDLE  AGES,  the 

giftgiver  took  human  form  and  be- 
came an  officer  who  directed  the 
festivities  of  the  holiday  season. 
Dubbed  the  Abbot  of  Unreason  by 
the  Scots,  and  the  Lord  of  Misrule, 
he  held  office  from  Christmas  until 
January  6,  and  his  word  was  law. 
Either  elected  or  appointed,  he 
ruled  over  the  royal  activities  in 
the  household,  colleges  and  inns. 
The  English  called  him  King  of  the 


Bean  and  to  the  French,  he  was 
the  Boy  Bishop. 

IN  GERMANY  during  the  15th 
century,  Martin  Luther,  a religious 
leader  who  also  invented  a lot  of 
new  German  words,  substituted  the 
Christ  Child,  or  Christkindlein,  for 
St.  Nicholas  as  the  bearer  of  gifts. 
He  wanted  to  make  the  bearing  of 
gifts  a symbol  of  the  Wise  Men’s 
visit  to  Bethlehem,  bringing  gold, 
frankincense,  and  myrrh.  So  the 
Christ  Child  came  secretly  to  Ger- 
man homes  on  the  Eve  of  Christ- 
mas. 

IN  THE  SIXTEENTH  century,  a 
German  colony  led  by  William 
Penn  settled  in  Pennsylvania,  and 
again  Santa  changed  his  name!  The 
settlers  had  brought  the  Christkind- 
lein with  them  but  somehow  it  got 
transformed  into  Kris  Kringle. 

The  Dutch  nicknamed  St.  Nicho- 
las “Santa  Claus”  for  short,  but 
his  image  as  a fat  little  man  with 
rosy  cheeks  and  a white  beard 
comes  down  to  us  from  a poem 
written  in  1822  by  Dr.  Clement  C. 
Coore,  an  American  minister.  The 
poem  was  “The  Night  Before 
Christmas.”  He  recited  it  to  his 
children,  who  were  delighted. 

THEN  HE  threw  it  away.  A lady 
visitor  rescued  it  from  the  waste- 
basket and  had  it  published  in  the 
Troy,  N.Y.,  Sentinel.  It  became  a 
literary  classic  and  almost  every 
child  now  knows  about  creatures 
that  were  not  stirring,  not  even  a 
mouse. 

During  the  19th  century,  Santa 
re-crossed  the  Atlantic  from  the 
U.S.A.  and  became  known  as 
Father  Christmas  in  England. 

THE  NORWEGIANS  call  him 
Julenissen,  and  he  works  overtime 
in  the  land  of  the  fjords.  He  brings 
gifts  to  good  kids  before  they  go  to 
bed  on  Christmas  Eve,  after  the 
family  has  finished  Christmas  din- 
ner; and  in  the  week  between 
Christmas  and  New  Year’s  he  totes 
his  sack  to  a community  party  for 
the  children  called  “Jultrefest.” 


REGARDLESS  of  the  name  by 
which  Santa  is  known,  and  no  mat- 
ter where  he  appears,  one  fact 
about  the  old  timer  remains  con- 
stant; 

He  is  a wanted  man! 


Wonderful  Christmas 

I wrote  to  Santa  Claus  early  in 
June 

I knew  that  Christmas  would  be 
coming  soon. 

And  I told  him  the  things  that  I 
needed  for  play; 

A boat,  a machine,  and  an  airplane, 
but  say 

What  do  you  suppose  he  brought 
me  instead? 

A brother— without  a hair  on  his 
head. 

Who  sleeps  all  day  long  and  cries 
in  the  night; 

I don’t  think  Santa  Claus  treated 
me  right 

But  Mother  and  Dad  are  pleased 
as  can  be; 

They  say  what  a wonderful  Christ- 
mas for  me. 


Santa  Claus 

A jolly  old  fellow  whose  hair  is  so 
white, 

And  whose  little  bright  eyese  are 
blue, 

Will  be  making  his  visits  on  Christ- 
mas Night— 

Perhaps  he  will  call  on  you. 

A funny  old  name  has  this  funny 
old  man. 

You  know  what  it  is  without  doubt. 

As  he  creeps  down  the  chimney  as 
fast  as  he  can. 

And  then  just  as  swiftly  creeps  out. 

He  carries  a bag  full  of  candies  and 
toys. 

And  leaves  them  wherever  he  goes. 

For  the  good  little  girls  and  the 
good  little  boys — 

So  hang  up  your  little  white  hose. ! 


Flash  Guns 
Movie  Lights 
Slide  Files 


A New 
Lenticular 
Projection 
Screen 
Slide  Sorter 
Projectors 
Cameras 
Developing 
Kits 


Recording 

Tapes 

Photo 

Greeting  Cards 
and 

These  are  just 
a few  of  the 
gifts  for 
Christmas 


to  be  found  at 

ALLEN'S  PHOTO 


Cfiicken  Earrings  $1.00 


BYU  BOOKSTORE 


iBf 

I- 


Happy  Holiday 


AND  WELCOME 
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OLD 
FASHIONED 
CHRISTMAS 


AU  at  245  North  Univanity 

SHOP  EVERY  NIGHT  EXCEPT  SAT.  TIL  9 


. . . FOR  I I WONDERFUL  YEARS  CLARK'S  HAS  BROUGHT  TO  THE  PEOPLE  OF  CENTRAL 
UTAH  THE  NOSTALGIC  EXCITEMENT  OF  AN  OLD  FASHIONED  CHRISTMAS  . . . AND  AGAIN 
THIS  YEAR  EVERYONE  WILL  FIND  SOMETHING  AT  CLARK'S  THAT  WILL  STIR  A MEMORY 
AND  FILL  THE  HEART  WITH  THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS. 


A CHEERY  HAPPY  HOLIDAYS  FROM  OUR  QUAINT  AND  COLORFUL  DOORMAN  . . . 
BRIGHT  RED  CHRISTMAS  APPLES  TO  MUNCH  ON  WHILE  YOU  SHOP  ...  THE  SCENT  OF 
HOT  SPICES  FILLING  THE  AIR  . . . CLARK'S  COSTUMED  GIFT  GIRLS  SPREADING  CHRISTMAS 
CHEER  . . . THIS  IS  AN  OLD  FASHIONED  CHRISTMAS  AT  CLARK'S. 


OUR  FRIENDLY  PERSONNEL  IN  CHARMING  OLD  FASHIONED  COSTUMES  . . . OUR 
CAROLERS  SINGING  THE  SONGS  OF  CHRISTMAS  . . . OUR  QUAINT  COACH  PULLED  BY 
PRANCING  HORSES  IN  THE  CHRISTMAS  PARADE  . . . OUR  SPARKLING  WINDOWS  POR- 
TRAYING CHRISTMAS  SCENES  AND  EXCITING  CHRISTMAS  GIFTS  FROM  OUR  1 7 SHOPS  .. . 


YES,  ALL  THESE  THINGS  HELP  US  RECALL  CHRISTMAS  AS  IT  USED  TO  BE,  BUT  THE 

MOST  IMPORTANT  INGREDIENT  IS  YOU  . . . WON'T 
YOU  COME  IN  SOON  AND  LET  US  FILL  YOUR  HEART 
WITH  THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS.  EVERYTHING 
IS  FREE  OF  COURSE— OUR  WAY  OF  SAYING 
MERRY  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  IN  THE  FINEST 
OLD  FASHIONED  MANNER. 


yi  BRIGHT  RED 

CHRISTMAS  APPLES 
P AND  HOT  ROASTED 
CHESTNUTS  TO 
MUNCH  ON  WHILE 
YOU  SHOP- 
CHESTNUTS  ARE 
SERVED  ALL  DAY 
pNj  SAT.,  MON.  & FRI. 


4-6  P.M. 


• USE  SPACIOUS  (REAR  STORE)  FREE  PARKING 
OR  ALTERNATE  CORNER  LOT,  ENTER  FROM 
2nd  or  3rd  NORTH. 


• UNIQUE  AND  ELEGANT  FREE  GIFT  WRAP 
. . . AND  MAILING  WRAP. 


• 17  EXCITING  SHOPS  . . . GIFTS  FOR 
ALL  THE  FAMILY. 


CHARGE  IT  — PAY  I /6  MONTHLY 
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